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£*/, He will doe all in alias, Haftings doth* 

Buc. Well, then n© more but this : 

Go gentle £W'^and ask were afarre off, ' 5 

Sound Lord Haftmgi how he ftands affected 
V nto our purpofc, It he be willing, 

Encourage him, and (hew hitfl all our reafons • 
if he beleadcn,Icie,cold,vnwillmg, 

Be thou Co too: and io breake off your talke. 

And giue vs notice of his inclination. 

Tor we to morrow hold deuided counfels, 

Wherein thy fdfe fhalt highly be employed. 

(j/o.Commend me to Lord William, tell him Catesbj 
His ancient knot ofdangerou's aduerfaries 
To morrow are let blood at Pomfret Caftle, 

And bid my friends for ioy of this good newes, 

Giue gentle Miftris Shore ^ one gentle kifle the more. 
Buek^G ood Catesbj effeft this bufineflcfbundly. 
fat. My good Lords both : with all the heede I may. 
G/o.Shall we heare from you Catesbj ere we fleepe ? 

Cat. Y ou fliall my Lord. Exit Catesbj * 

Glo.ht Crosby place, there fliall you findevsboth. 

Buck- Now my Lord, what fliall we do,ifwcperceiue 
William Lord Haftings will not yeeld to our complots ? 

Clo. Chop off his head man,fome what we will do, 

And looke when I am King, claime thou of me 
The Earledomeof Hertford and the mooueables. 
Whereof the King my brother flood poffeft. 

Buck;, He claime that promife at your Graces hands. 
qio. And looke to haue it ycclded with w illingnelfc. 
Gomelet vsfup betimes, that afterwards 
We may digeft our complots in fome forme. Exeunt, 
Enter a ntefferiger to Lord Haftings, 

MeJf.VJhzt ho my Lord. 

Haft. Who knocks at the coore ? 

Meft. A meflenger from the Lord Stanlej, Enter L. Baft* 
Haft. Whats aclocke? 

MeJf.Vp&n the ftrokeoffoure. 

Haft. Cannot thy maifter fleepe the tedious nights ! 
Meff.So it fliould feeme by that 1 haue to fay 


of Richard the Third. 

Tirft he commends him to your noble Lordfhip. 

Haft, And then .c JWef.tsfnd then he fends you word, 

He dreamt to night,the Boarc had caft his helmc ; 

Befides he (ayes, there are two counfels held. 

And that may be determined at the one. 

Which may make you and him to rew at the other, 
Therefore he fendsto know your Lordfhips plcafure 
If prelently you will take horfe with him, 

And with all fpeedc port into the North, 

To fhunthe danger that his foulediuincs. 

Haft. Good fellow go,returne vnto thy Lord . 

Bid him not fearethe feparated councels : 

His Honourand my felfe are attheone. 

And at the other is my feruant Catesbj : 

Where nothing can proceed that toucheth vs. 

Whereof 1 fliall not haue intelligence, 

T ell him his feares are (hallow, wanting inftancie. 

And forhisdreames,Iwonderheisfo fond, 

Totruft the mockerieofvnquiet (lumbers. 

To flye the Boarc before the Boarepurfue vs, 

Were to incencethe Boare to follow vs, 
ttAnd make purfuite where he did meaneno chafe. 

Go, bid thy maifter rife and come tome. 

And we w ill both together to the T ower. 

Where he fliall fee the Boare will vfc vs kindly, 

Afe/.My gracious Lord,Ile tell him whatyou fay. Exit, 
Enter fatesbj to L.H siftings. 

.fat.Many good morrowes.toray noble Lord. 

Haft. Good morrow Catesbj'. you are early ftirring, 

What naves, what newes, in this our tottering ftatc? 

Car.lt is a reeling world indeedemy Lord, 

And I beleeue twill neuer fland v pright 
Till Ricbadvsta'Ct the Garland of the Realme, 

Haft.YJho ? weai e the Garland rdoeft thou meane the 
Cat. I my good Lord. ( Crownc i 

' v *' ,aue thiscrovvne of mine, cut from my flioul- 

Hre I wiil fee the Croxvne fo foule mifplafte : (ders, 

But canft thou gelfe that he doth ayme at it ? 

Cat.y pon my life my L. and hopes to ft ndeyou forward 
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